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The 534 Chapter of [1% LA Ms 


1 „o hath believ'd the Tidings? Who . 


Or felt the Joy our Words impart Þ 


And found the Sariour in his Heart f 
Planted in Nature's barren Ground, e 
And cheriſh'd by JEHovan's Care, 
There ſhall th? Immortal Seed be found. * 4 
The Root Divine ſhall flouriſh there! | 


2 See the Defire of Nations comes ; 
Nor outward Pomp beſpeaks Him near: 
A Veil of Fleſh the Gop aſſumes, . 
A Servant Form he ſtoops to wear; * 


* . 


le lays his every Glory by; ee + | 


Ign obly low, obſcurel mean. 
Of Beauty void, in Reaſon's Eye, 12 
The 8850 of — is ben. 
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Gladly confel'd our Record trae, © 


A 


3 Rejected and defpis'd of Men, 
A Man of Griefs, inur'd to Woe ; 
His only Intimate is Pain, ">. 
1 And Grief is all his Life below. 
We ſaw, and from the irkſome Sight 
Diſdainfully our Faces turn'd; 
Hell follow d him with fierce Delpight, 
And Earth the humble Abject ſcorn'd. 


* 


9 1 i ad „ n 


4 Surely for us - humbled was, 
of 585, d with Sorrows not his own : 
"Woes were We' the Cauſe, © A 
. We filFd his Soul with Pangs unknown. 
Pet Him th' Offender; we efteem'd, 
1 Stricken by Heaven's vindictive Rod, 
1 Alllicted for Himſelf we deem'd, 
| And puniff by an Angry Gov." /* 


= But Oh ! with our Tranſerefſions tain's, 
For our Offence He Wounded was; 7 

4 "Ours were the Sins that bruis'd, and pain'd, N 
n ecurg ed, and nail d Him to the Cros. 
The Chaſtiiement that bought our Peace, 
I + To Sinners due, on Him was laid; 
1 ' Conſcience be ſtill ! Thy Terrors ceaſe 1 

| A T he Debt' J diſcharg'd, the Ranſom” 8 paid. 
& * 


56 What tho' we All as wand'ring Sheep 

: Have left our Gop, and love to ſtray, 
+, Refus'd his mild Commands to keep, 

And madly urg'd the downward Way; 3 

Father, on Him thy Bolt did fall, 

| 5 The Mortal Law thy Son fulffll'd, 
Thou laid'ſt on Him the Guilt of All, 

14 ; And by his Stripes we allare heal'd. 
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7 Accus'd his Mouth He . not, 
He anſwer' d not by Wrongs oppreſt 5 
Lug tho' He was from finful Spot, Ae 
EF Our Guilt He S;/-ntly confelt ! „ 
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Meek as a Lamb to Slaughter led, 3 

"A Sheep before his Shearers dumb, 

To ſuffer in the Sinner's Stead 
Behold the ſpotleſs Victim come. 


8 Who could his heav'nly Birth declare 
0 When bound by Man he ſilent ſtood, 
When Worms arraign'd Him at their Bar, 
And doom'd to Death th' Eternal God ! 
Patient the SufF rings to ſuſtain 
The Vengeance to Tranſgreſſors due, 
Guiltleſs He groan'd, and dy'd for Man : 
Sinners rejoice, He dy'd for you ! 


9 For your imputed Guilt he bled, 
Made Sin a ſinful World to fave ; 
Meekly he ſunk among the Dead : 
The Rich ſupply'd an Honour'd Grave. 
* For O! devoid of Sin, and free 
From Actual or Intail'd Offence, 
No Sinner in Himſelf was He, 
But pure and perfect Innocence. 


10 Vet Him th' Almighty Father's Will 
With bruiſing Chaſtiſements, purſu'd, 
Doom'd Him the Weight of Sin to feel, 
And fternly juſt requir'd his Blood. 
But lo ! the Mortal Debt is paid, 
The coſtly Sacrifice is o'er, ; . 
His Soul, for Sin an Off'ring made, 
Revives, and He ſhall die g more; 


11 His num'rous Seed He now ſhall ſee, 

Scatter'd thro? all the Earth abroad, 

Bleſt with His Immortality, | 
Begot by Him, and born of God, 

Head to his Church o'er all below 
Long ſhall He here his Sons ſuſtain ; 7 

Their bounding Hearts his Power ſhall know 
And bleſs the loy'd Meſſiah's Reign, * 
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12 *Twixt God and Them He till ſhall ſtand, 


The Children whom his Sire hath given, . 


Their Cauſe ſhall proſper in his Hand, 


While RicuTEousNEss looks down from Heav'n. 
While pleas'd He counts the ranſom'd Race, 
And calls, and draws them from above ; 


The Travail of his Soul ſurveys, 


And reſts in his Redeeming Love. 


13 Tis done ! my Juſtice aſks no more, 


The Satisfaction's fully made: 
Their Sins He in his Body bore ; 
Their Surety all the Debt has paid. 
My righteous Servant and my Son 
Shall each believing Sinner clear, 
And All, who ſtoop t' abjure their own, 
Shall in His Righteouſneſs appear. 


14 Them ſhall he claim His juſt Deſert, 


Them His Inheritance receive, 
And many a contrite, humble Heart, 
Will J for his Poſſeſſion give. 
Satan He thence ſhall chaſe away, 
Aſſert his Right, his Foes o'ercome ; 
Stronger than Hell, retrieve the Prey, 
And bear the Spoil triumphant Home, 


4 15 For charg'd with all their Guilt he ſtood, 


Sinners from Suff' ring to redeem, 
For them he pour'd out all his Blood, 
Their Subſtitute, He died for Them. 
He dy'd ; and roſe his Death to plead, 
To teſtify, their Sins forgiv'n— 
And ftill I hear Him interceed, 
And ſtill He makes their Claim to Heav'n ! 


/ Diving 


(7) 


Diving Love. From. the German. 


I HO U hidden Love of Gov, whoſe Height, 
Whoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man knows, 
I ſee from far thy beauteous Light, 
Inly I ſigh for thy Repoſe : 
My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 


At reſt, till it find Reſt in Thee. 


2 Thy ſecret Voice invites me ſtill 
The Sweetneſs of thy Yoke to prove 
And fain I would: but tho' my Will 
Be fix d, yet wide my Paſſions rove, 
Vet Hindrances ſtrew all the Way; 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee ſtray. * 


3 Tis Mercy all, that Thou haft brought 
My Mind to ſeek her Peace in Thee! 
Vet while I ſeek, but find Thee not, 
No Peace my wand'ring Soul ſhall ſee. 
O when ſhall all my Wand'rings end, 
And all my Steps to Thee-ward tend ? 


4 — 


4 Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 3.” 
That ſtrives with Thee my Heart to ſhare ? 
Ah tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of ev'ry Motion there: 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has found Repoſe in Thee. 


5 O hide this SELF from me, that I 
No more, but Cy&1sT in me may liye ! 
My vile Affections crucity, 
Nor let one darling Lult ſurvive, 
In all Things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but Thee ! 


(8) 


6 O Love, thy Sov'reign Aid impart, 

| To ſave me from low-thoughted Care: 
Chaſe this Self-will thro'all my Heart, 

| Thro' all its latent Mazes there. 

7 Make me thy duteous Child, that 1 

* Ceaſeleſs may Abba Father cry. 


7 Ah no! ne'er will I backward turn: 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am ! 
Thrice happy He, who views with Scorn 
Earth's Toys for 'Thee his conſtant Flame, 
O help, that I may never move 
From the bleſt Footſteps of thy Love 


8 Each Moment draw from Earth away 
My Heart, that lowly waits thy Call : 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay 
I am thy Love, thy God, thy All ! 
To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 
To taſte thy Love is all my Choice. 
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"hp A PRAYER wunder Convictions. 


I ATHER of Light, from whom proceeds 
Whate'er thy Ev'ry Creature needs, 
| Whoſe Goodneſs providently nigh 
| Feeds the young Ravens when they cry ; 
| To Thee I look ; my Heart prepare, 
| Suggeſt, and hearken to my Pray'r. 


2 Since by thy Light Myſelf I ſee 
Naked, and poor, and void of Thee, 
'Thine Eyes muſt all my Thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing what my Lips would ſay : 
Thou ſeeſt my Wants! for Help they call, 
And ere I ſpeak, Thou know'ſt them all. 
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3 Thou know'ſt the Baſeneſs of my Mind 
Wayward, and impotent and blind: 
Thou know'ſt how unſubdu'd my Will, 
Averſe to Good, and prone to III: 
Thou know'ſt how wide my Paſſions rove, 
Nor check'd by Fear, nor charm'd by Love, 


4 Fain would I know, as known by Thee, 
And feel the Indigence I ſee ; 

Fain would I all my Vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the Burden grown; 
Abhor the Pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath Myſelf and Sin. 


3 Ah give me, Lon b, Myſelf to fee), 


My total Miſery reveal : 

Ah give nie, LORD, (I ſtill would fay) 
A Heart to mourn, a Heart to pray; 
My Buſineſs this, my only Care, 

My Life, my ev'ry Breath be Pray'r. 


6 Scarce I begin my ſad Complaint, 
When all my warmeſt Wiſhes faint ; 
Hardly 1 lift my weeping Eye, 

When all my kindling Ardours die; 
Nor Hopes nor Fears my Boſom move, 
For ftill I cannot, cannot love. 


7 Father, I want a thankful Heart ! 
I want to taſte how good thou art ; 
To plunge me in thy Mercy's Sea, 
And comprehend thy Love to me; 


The Breadth, and Length, and Depth, and Height 


Of Love divinely infinite. 
Father, I long my Soul to raiſe, 


And dwell for ever on thy Praiſe ; 


Thy Praiſe with glorious Joy to tell, 
In Extaſy unſpeakable; „ 
+ While the full Power of Fair x I know, 

And reign triumphant here below. 


Try 


(10) 


Try me, GOD, and ſeek the Ground 
of my Heart. 


x J my g reat High- prieſt abore, 
My F fiend before the Throne of Love 1 
"If now for Me prevails thy Prayer, | 
If now 1 find Thee pleading there; 
If Thou the Secret Wiſh convey, 


And ſweetly prompt my Heart to prays 


Hear, and my weak Petitions join, 
Almighty e to Thine? 


ep 12 would I know my utmoſt Ill, 
1 my Nature's Weight to feel, 

To cel the Clouds that round me roll, 
The Night that hangs upon my Soul, - 
The Darkneſs of my Carnal Mind, 
My Will perverſe, my Paſſions blind, 
Scatter d o'er all the Earth abroad, 
Immeaſurably far from Go p. 


3 J=sv ! my Heart's Deſire obtain, 
2 earneſt Suit preſent and gain, 
Fulneſs of Corruption ſnow, h 
1 Knowledge of Myſelf beſtow 3 3 
A deeper Diſplicence at Sin, 
A ſharper Senſe of Hell within, 
A ſtronger Struggling to get free, 
A keener Appetite for thee. 


4 For Thee my Spirit often pants, 

Yet often in purſuing faints, 

Drooping it ſoon neglects Vaſpire, 

To fan the ever-dying Fire: 

No more thy Glory's Skirts are ſeen, 
„The World, the Creature ſteals between; 


Heaven · 


* 
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Heavenward no more my Wiſhes move, 
And I forget that Thou art Love. 


6 O Sov'reign Love, to Thee cry, | i 
Give me 'Thyſelf, or elſe I die. + i 
Save me from Death; from Hell ſet free, | T0 
Death, Hell, are but the Want of Thee, 
Quick fed by thy imparted Flame, 

Sav'd, when poſſeſt of Thee I am; 
My Life, my only Heav'n Thou art : 
When ſhall I feel "Thee i in my heart! 


HE B. xii. 2. * 


A unto IE sus, the Author and * 
of our Faith. 


Wes of ſtruggling with my Pain, 
Hopeleſs to — my Nature's Cha in, 


Hardly I give the Conteſt o'er, | | 
I ſeek to free Myſelf no more. * 


2 From my own Works at laſt T ceaſe, 
So muſt create and ſeal my Peace; 
Fruitleſs my Toil, and vain my Care, 
And all my Fitneſs is Deſpair. 


3 LORD, I deſpair Myſelf to heal, | "1 
I ſee my Sin, but cannot feel : | 
» I cannot, till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid th obedient Waters flow. 


4 'Tis Thine a Heart of Fleſh to give, 
en- | Thy Gifts I only can receive: 
| Here then to Thee I all reſign, 


7 * To draw, redeem, and ſeal is Thine. 


Fd 
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5 With ſimple Faith to Thee I call, ; 
My Light, my Life, my Lox u, my All: 
I wait the Moving of the Pool; 


I wait the Word that peaks me Whole. 


6 Speak, gracious Lord, my Sickneſs cure, 
Make my infected Nature pure: 
Peace, Righteouſneſs and . 
And pour Thyſelf into my — 
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The Cyance. From the 8 ; 
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, Whoſe Glory's ſtreaming Rays, 
ho' duteous to thy high Command 
Not Seraph's view with open Face, 
Bat veil d before thy Preſence ſtand : 
How ſhall weak Eyes of Fleſh weigh'd down 
Wath Sin, and Um with Error's N icht, 
Dare to behold thy awful Throne, ä 


Or view thy una pproached Light 2 


0 Reſlore my Sight ! let thy free Grace 
An Pre to the Holieſt give ! 


Eyes of Faith! thy Face 
"So hall 7 ſee ; yet ſeeing live. 
Thy Golden Scepter from above 
Reach forth: ſee: my whole Heart I bow: 4 
Say to my Soul, Thou art my Love, 9+ 
My Choſen midſt ten thouſand Thou. 
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3 O Jasvu, full of Grace! the Sigks 
Of a Sick Heart with Pity view! - 
Hank how my Silence ſpeaks ; and cries, 
ercy, Thou Gop of Mercy ſhew ! 
I —— Thou can'ſt not hut be Good: 
How ſhouldſt Thou, Lord, Thy {LL reſtrain > 
Wy; Lord, whoſe Blood fo largely flow'd 
"BY ſave me from all Guilt and Pain. 
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4 Into thy gracious Hands I fall, 
And with the Arms of Faith embrace ! 
O King of Glory, hear my Call ! 
O raiſe me, heal me by thy Grace ! 
Now Righteous thro' thy Wounds I am: 
No Condemnation now. I dread : 
I taſte Salvation in thy Name, 
Alive in Thee my Living Head |! 


5 Still let thy Wiſdom be my Guide, 

Nor take thy Light from me away * 

Still with me let thy Grace abide, 
That I from thee may never ſtray. 

Let thy Word richly in me dwell ; 
Thy Peace and Love my Portion be, 

My Joy t'endure, and do thy Will, 
Till perfect I am found in Thee 


6 Arm me with thy whole Armour, Lord, 


Support my Weakneſs with thy Might: 
Gird on my Thigh thy conqu'ring Sword, 
And ſhield me in the threat'ning Fight. 
From Faith to Faith, from Grace to Grace, 
So in thy Strength ſhall I go on, 
Till Heav'n and Earth flee from thy Face, 
And Glory end what Grace begun, 


. 


Hymn for One newly juſtified. 


1 HEE, O my God and King, 
My Father, Thee I ſing ! 
Hear well pleas'd the joyous Sound, 
Praiſe from Earth and Heav'n receive ; 


Loſt, I now in Chriſt am found, 


Dead, by Faith in Chriſt I live. 


2 Father, behold thy Son, 
In Chriſt I am thy own: 
= 
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Stranger long to Thee and Reſt, 
See the Prodigal is come: 

Open wide thine Arms and Breaſt, 
Take the weary Wand' rer home. 


3 Thine Eye obſerv'd from far, 
Thy Pity look'd me near: 
Me thy bowels yearn'd to fee, 
Me thy Mercy ran to find, 
Empty, poor, and void of thee, 
Hungry, ſick, and faint, and blind. 


4 Thou on my Neck did'ſt fall, 
Thy Kiſs forgave me all: 
Still the gracious Words I hear, 
Words that made the Saviour mine, 
Haſte, for him the Robe prepare, 
His be Righteouſneſs Divine 


5 Thee then, my God and King, 

My Father thee I ſing ! 
Hear well-pleas'd the joyous Sound, 

Praiſe from Earth and Heav*n receive ; 
Loſt, I mow in Chriſt am found, 

Dead, by Faith in Chriſt I live. 


Another. 


I Filial Deity, 
Accept my New-born Cry ! 
See the Travail of thy Soul, 
Saviour, and be fatisfy'd ; 
Take me now, poſſeſs me whole, 
Who for me, for me haſt dy'd ! 


2 Of Life thou art the Tree, 
My Immortality a 


(15) 


Feed this tender Branch of thine, 
Ceaſeleſs Influence derive, 
Thou the true, the heav'nly Vine, 
Grafted into Thee, I live. 2 


3 Of Life the Fountain thou, 
I know I feel it now ! 
Faint and dead no more I droop : 
Thou art in me: Thy Supplies 
Ev'ry Moment ſpringing up | 
Into Life Eternal riſe. 


4 Thou the Good Shepherd art, 
From Thee I ne'er ſhall part ; 

Thou my Keeper and my Guide, 
Make me ftill thy tender Care, 

Gently lead me by thy Side, 
Sweetly in thy Boſom bear. 


5 Thou art my daily Bread; 
O Chriſt, thou art my Head: ; 
Motion, Virtue, Strength to Me, 
Me, thy living Member flow ; | 
Nouriſh'd I, and fed by thee, 
Up to Thee in all Things grow. 


6 Prophet, to me reveal | 
Thy Father's perfect Will. 
Never Mortal ſpake like 'Thee, 
Human Prophet like Divine ; 
Loud and ftrong their Voices be, 
Small and till and inward Thine ! 


7 On thee, my Prieſt, I call, 
Thy Blood aton'd for all. 
Still the Lamb as ſlain appears, 
Still thou ſtand'ſt before the Throne, 
Ever off ring up my Pray*rs, 
Theſe preſenting with thy own. 
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$ Jeſu! thou art my King, 
From Thee my Strength I bring! 
Shadow'd by thy mighty Hand, 
Saviour, who ſhall pluck me thence ? 


Faith ſupports, by Faith I ſtand 
Strong as thy Omnipotence | 


9 O Filial Deity, © 
Accept my New born Cry ! 
See the Travail of thy Soul, 
Saviour, and be fatisfy'd ; 
Take me now, poſſeſs me whole, 
Who for me, for ze haſt dy d! 


FREE GRACE. 


? ND can it be, that I ſhould gain 

An Int'reſt in the Saviour's Blood! 

Dy'd He for Me? who caus'd his Pain ! 
For Me ? who Him to Death purſu'd. 

Amazing Love! how can it be 

That Thou, my Gop, ſhouldſt die for Me? 


2 *'Tis Myſt'ry all! th' Immortal dies! 
Who can explore his ſtrange Deſign ? 
In vain the firſt-born Seraph tries 
To ſound the Depths of Love Divine, 
"Tis Mercy all! Let Earth adore ! 
Let Angel Minds enquire no more. 


3 He left his Father's Throne above, 
(So free, ſo infinite his Grace !) 
Empty'd Himſelf of All but Love, 
And bled for Adam's helpleſs Race ; 
"Tis Mercy all, immenſe and free 
For, O my Gov ! it found out Me: 


| 4 Long 
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4 Long my impriſon'd Spirit lay, 
| Faſt bound in Sin and Nature's Night: 
Thine Eye diffus'd a quickning Ry; 
I woke ; the Dungeon flam'd with Light ; 
My Chains fell off, my Heart was free, 
I roſe, went forth, and follow'd Thee. 


5 Still the ſmall inward Voice I hear, 
That whiſpers all my Sins forgiy'n ; 
Still the atoning Blood is near, 
That quench'd the Wrath of hoſtile Heav*n : 
I feel the Life his Wounds impart : 
I feel my Saviour in my Heart. 


6 No Condemnation now I dread, 
JEsus, and all in Him, is Mine: 
Alive in Him, my Living Head, 
And cloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine, 
Bold I approach th' Eternal Throne, 
And claim the Crown, thro' ChRISTr, my own. 


—— 
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Subjection to CHRIST. From the German, 


1 TE S U, to Thee my Heart I bow, 
Strange Flames far from my Soul remove; 
Faireſt among ten thouſand Thou, 
Be Thou my Lord, my Life, my Love. 


2 All Heav'n Thou fill'ſt with pure Deſire; 
O ſhine upon my frozen Breaſt; s 
With ſacred Warmth my Heart inſpire, - + - 
May J too thy hid Sweetnels taſte. 


3 I ſee thy Garments roll'd in Blood, 
Thy ſtreaming Head, thy Hands, thy Side: 
All hail, Thou fuff ring, conqu' ring God |! 
Now Man ſhall live; for Gop hath dy'd. 
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4 O kill in me this Rebel Sin, 
Anditriumph o'er my willing Breaft : 
Reſtore thy Image, Lord, therein, 
And lead me to my Father's Reſt. 


5 Yeearthly Loves, be far away! 
Saviour, be Thou my Love alone; 
No more may mine uſurp the Sway, 

But in me thy great Will be done ! 


6 Yea Thou trye Witneſs, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
All Things for Thee ] count but Loſs; 

My ſole Deſire, my conſtant Aim, 
My only Glory be thy Croſs ! 


2 


TnRusr in PROVIDENCE, From the German. 


n COMMIT thou all thy Griefs 


And Ways into his Hands : 
To his ſure Truth and tender Care, 
Who Earth and Heav'n commands. 


2 Who points the Clouds their Courſe, 
: "Whom Winds and Seas obey ; 
He ſhall direct thy wand' ring Feet, 
He ſhall prepare thy Way. 


3 Thou on the Lox rely, ; 
fe ſhalt thou go on; & 

is Work thy ſtedfaſt Eye, 
So ſhall Thy Work be done. 


4 No Profit canſt thou gain 
* By ſelf-conſuming Care ; 


is 4 To Him commend thy Cauſe, his Ear 
4 : 
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Attends the ſofteſt Pray r. 
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5 Thy everlaſting Truth, 
Father, thy ceaſeleſs Love 
Sees all thy Childrens Wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove. | 


6 And whatſoe'er Thou will'ſt, 
Thou doſt, O King of Kings; 
What thy unerring Wiſdom choſe, 
Thy Pow'r to Being brings. 


7 Thou ev'ry where haſt Way, 
And all Things ſerye thy Might; 
Thy ev'ry Act pure Bleſſing is, 
Thy Path unſully'd Light. 


8 When Thou ariſeſt, Loxp, 
W hat ſhall thy Work withſtand ? 
When all thy Children want, Thou giv'ſt; 
Who, who ſhall ſtay thy Hand? 


9 Give to the Winds thy Fears! 
Hope and be undiſmay'd ; 
Gop hears thy Sighs, and counts thy Tears, 
Gop ſhall lift up thy Head. 


10 Thro' Waves, and Clouds, and Storms, 
He gently clears thy Way ; 
Wait thou his Time, ſo ſhall this Night 
Soon end 1n joyous Day. 


11 Still heavy is thy Heart? 

Still fink thy Spirits down? 
Eaſt off the Weight, let Fear depart, 

And ev'ry Care begone. 


12 What tho' Thou ruleſt not? 
Yet Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell 
Proclaim, God ſitteth on the Throne, 
And ruleth all Things well ! 


*** 
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1% 13 Leave to his ſov'reign Sway 
18 To chooſe, and to command ; 


thou wand'ring own, his Way 
wiſe, how ſtrong his Hand ! 


. 
| | | 14 Far, far above thy Thought 
His Counſel ſhall appear, 


© When fully He the Work hath wrought, 
That caus'd thy needleſs Fear, 


| 15 Thou ſeeſt our Weakneſs, Loxp, 
Wi; Our Hearts are known to Thee ; 
I | i; O lift Thou up the finking Hand, 
1 Confirm the feeble Knee 


; 
un 
g | 16 Letus in Life, in Death, 
116 Thy ſtedfaſt Truth declare, 

N. And publiſh with our lateſt Breath 
| Thy Love and Guardian Care ! 


Is AIAH xliii. 1, 2, 3. 


I P E A CE, doubting Heart — my Gop's I am 
Who form'd me Man forbids my Fear : 
The Lord hath call'd me by my Name, 
The Lord protects for ever near: 
His Blood for me did once atone, 
And ſtill he loves and guards his own. 


8 . 

2 When paſſing thro* the watry Deep 
I aſk in Faith his promis'd Aid, 
The Waves an awful Diſtance keep, 

And ſhrink from my-devoted Head : 
| Fearleſs their Violence I dare: 
They cannot harm, for God 1s there ! 


| ( 21 ) 


3 To Him my Eye of Faith I turn, 
And thro' the Fire purſue my Way; 
The Fire forgets its Pow'r to burn, 
The lambent Flames around me play: 
I own his Pow'r, accept the Sign, 
And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine. 


4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, ſtand, 
And guard in fierce 'Temptation's Hour: 
Hide in the Hollow of thy Hand, 
Shew forth in me thy ſaving Pow'r. 
Still be thy Arm my-ſure Defence, 
Nor Earth nor Hell ſhall pluck me t hence. 


5 Since Thou haſt bid me come to Thee, 
(Good, as Thou art, and ftrong to fave ) 
Til walk o'er Life's tempeſt'ous Sea, 
Upborn by the unyielding Wave ; 
Dauntleſs, tho? Rocks of Pride be near 
And yawning Whirlpools of Deſpair. 


6 When Darkneſs intercepts the Skies, 
And Sorrow's Waves around me roll ; 
When high the Storms of Paſſion riſe, 
And half o'erwhelm my ſinking Soul ; 
My Soul a ſudden Calm ſhall feel, 
And hear a Whiſper, Peace, be till.” 


7 Tho' in Affliction's Furnace tried, | 
Unhurt on Snares, and Deaths I'll trezd ; 
Tho? Sin aſſail, and Hell thrown wide 
Pour all its Flames upon my Head ; 
Like Moſes Buſh I'll mount the higher, 
And flouriſh unconſum'd in Fire. 


NEE 5 Living 


un 


Living by ChRIsT. From the German. 


I E S U, thy boundleſs Love to me 
No Thought can reach, no Tongue declare: 
O knit my thankful Heart to Thee, 
And reign without a Rival there; 
Thine wholly, thine alone Jam: 
Be Thou alone my conſtant Flame. 


2 O grant, that nothing in my Soul 
May dwell, but thy pure Love alone : 
O may thy Love poſſeſs me whole, 
My Joy, my Treaſure, and my Crown. 
Strange Fires far from my Soul remove, 
My ev'ry Act, Word, Thought be Love. 


3 O Love, how 2 is thy Ray? 
All Pain before thy Preſence flies ! 
Care, Anguiſh, Sorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy healing Beams ariſe : 
O Js, nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing hear, feel or think but Thee ! 


4 Unwearied may I this purſue, 
Dauntleſs to the high Prize aſpire : 
Hourly within my Breaſt renew 
This only Flame, this heav'nly Fire; 
And Day and Night be all my Care 
To guard this ſacred Treaſure there. 


5 My Saviour, Thou thy Love to me 725 
In Want, in Shame, in Pain, haſt ſnew'd: 
For me on the accurſed Tree 
Thou pouredſt forth thy guiltleſs Blood: 
Thy Wounds upon my Heart impreſs, 
Nor ought ſhall the lov'd Stamp efface. 


6 More 


( 23) 
6 More hard than Marble is my Heart, 
And foul with Sins of deepeſt Stain: 
But thou the mighty Saviour art, | 
Nor flow'd thy cleanfing Blood in vain: 


Ah! ſoften, melt this Rock, and may 
Thy Blood waſh all theſe Stains away. 


7 O that my Heart, which open ſtands, 
May catch each Drop, that tort'ring Pain 
Arm'd by my fins, wrung from thy Hands, 
Thy Feet, thy Head, thy ev'ry Vein: 
That till my Breaſt may heave with Sighs, 
Still Tears of Love o'erflow my Eyes. 


8 O that I as a little Child 
May follow Thee, nor ever reſt, 
Till ſweetly Thou haſt pour'd Thy mild 
And lowly Mind into my Breaſt: 
Nor may we ever parted be | 
Till I become one Spirit with Thee. 


9 O draw me, Saviour, after Thee, 
So ſhall I run, and never tire : 
With gracious Words {till comfort me; 
Be Thou my Hope, my ſole Deſire. 
Free me from ev'ry Weight: nor Fear 
Nor Sin can come, if Thou art here. 


10 My Health, my Light, my Life, my Crown, 
My Portion and my Treaſure Thou! 
O take me, ſeal me for thine own; 
To Thee alone my Soul I bow. 
Without Thee all is Pain; my Mind 
Repoſe in nought but Thee can find. 


11 Howe'er I rove, where'er I turn, 
In Thee alone is all my Reſt. 
Be Thou my Flame ; within me burn, 


Jesv, and I in Thee am bleſt. 
ES Thou 


| ( 24 ) 
Thou art the Balm of Life: My Soul 
Is taint ; O fave, O make it whole ! 


12 What in thy Love poſſeſs I not ? 
My Star by Night, my Sun by Day ; 
My Spring of Life, when parch'd with Drought, 
My Wine to chear, my Bread to ſtay, | 
My Strength, my Shield, my ſafe Abode, 
My Robe before the Throne of God ! 


13 Ah Love! Thy Influence withdrawn, 
What profits me that I am born? 
All my Delight, my Joy is gone, 
Nor know I Peace, till Thou return, 
Thee may I ſeek till I attain, 
And never may we part again. 


14 From all Eternity with Love 
Unchangeable Thou haſt me view'd ; 
Ere knew this beating Heart to move, 
Thy tender Mercies me purſu'd. 
Ever with me may they abide, 
And cloſe me in on ev'ry Side, 


15 Still let thy Love point out my Way, 
5 ; 
(How wond'rous Things thy Love hath wrought !; 
Still lead me leſt I go aſtray, 
Direct my Work, inſpire my Thought: 
And when I fall, ſoon may I hear 
Thy Voice, and know that Love is near.. 


16 In Suff' ring be thy Love my Peace, 
| In Weakneſs be thy Love my Pow'r ; 
And when the Storms of Life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jes8v, in that important Hour, 
In Death as Life be 'Thou my Guide, 
And ſave me, who for me haſt dy'd ! 


Hym x 


1 


( 25 ) 


* 


HyMN, to CHRIST the King. 


1. FJESU, Thou art our King, 
To me thy. Succour bring. 
Cur1sT the Mighty One art Thou, 
Help for All on Thee is laid: 
This the Word; I claim it Now, 
Send me now the Promis d Aid. 


2 High on thy Father's Throne, 

O look with Pity down ! 

Help, O help! attend my Call, 
Captive lead Captivity, 

King of Glory, Lord of All, 

Cunisr be Lord, be King to Me. 


3 I pant to feel thy Sway, 
N And. only Thee 2 — 4 
Thee my Spirit gaſps to meet, 
This my one, my ceaſeleſs Pray r, 
Make, O make my Heart thy Seat, 
O ſet up, thy Kingdom there 


4 Triumph, and reign in Me, 
And ſpread thy Victory: 
Hell, and Death, and Sin controul, 
Pride, and Self, and ey'ry Foe, 
All ſubdue ;.thro' all my Soul, 
Conqu ring, and to conquer go. 


th 
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A Morning Dedication of ourſelves to CHRIST. 
From the German, 


1 J ES U, thy Light again I view, 
Again thy Mercy's Beams I ſee, 
And all within me wakes, anew 
To pant for thy Immenſity : 
Again my Thoughts to Thee aſpire, 
In fervent Flames of frong Defire 
/ 5 


2 But, O! what Offering ſhall I give 
To Thee, the Lox D of Earth and Skies? 
My Spirit, Soul, and Fleſh receive 
A holy, living Sacrifice. 
Small as it is, tis all my Store: 
More ſhould'ſt Thou have, if I had more: 


3 Now then my Gop, Thou haſt my Soul; 
o longer mine, but Thine I am : 
Guard Thou thy own; poſſeſs it whole, 
Chear it by Hope, with Love inflame. 
Thou haſt my Spirit ; There diſplay - 
Thy Glory to the perfect Day. | 


4 Thou haſt my Fleſh; thy hallow'd Shrine, 
Devoted ſolely to thy Will: 
Here let thy Light for ever ſhine: 
This Houſe ſtill let thy Preſence fill: 
O Source of Life, live, dwell, and move 
In Me, till all my Life be Love. 


5 O never in theſe Veils of Shame, _ 
Sad Fruits of Sin, my Glorying be 
Cloath with Salvation, thro' thy Name, 
My Soul, and may [I put on Thee 
Be living Faith my coſtly Dreſs, 
And my beſt Robe, Thy Righteouſneſs ! 
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6 Send down thy Likeneſs from above, 
And let this my adorning be: | 
Cloath me with Wiſdom, Patience, Love, 
With Lowlineſs and Purity, 
Than Gold and Pearls more precious far, 
And brighter than the Morning Star. 


7 Lo xb, arm me with thy Spirit's Might, 
Since I am call'd by thy great Name : 
In Thee my wand'ring Thoughts unite, 
Of all my Works be Thou the Aim, 
Thy Love attend me all my Days, 
And my ſole Buſineſs be thy Praiſe ! 


Grace before Mar. 


1 Ountain of Being, Source of Good, 
At whoſe Almighty Breath | 
The Creature proves our Bane or Food, 
Diſpenſing Life or Death - | 


2 Thee we addreſs with humble Fear, 
Vouchſafe thy Gifts to crown; 
Father of All, thy Children hear, 
And ſend a Bleſſing down. 


3 O may our Souls for ever pine 
Thy Grace to taſte and fee; 
A thirſt for Righteouſneſs Divine, 
And hungry after Thee ! 


4 For this we lift our longing Eyes, 
We wait the Gracious Word ; 
Speak—and our Hearts from Earth ſhall riſe, 
And feed upon the Loxp. 


—— 
end | | 
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Another. 


O'er all thy Creatures flows, 
Humbly we afk thy Pow'r to bleſs 
The Food thy Love beſtows. 


2 Thy Love provides the ſober Feaſt : 
A ſecond Gift impart, 


Give us with Joy our Food to taſte, 
And with a fingle Heart. 


3 Tet it for Thee new Life afford, 

. For Thee our Strength repair, 
17988 Bleſt by thine all- ſuſtaining Word, 
| And ſanQtify'd by Pray r. 


4 Thee let us taſtẽ 3 nor toll * 
For periſhable Meat 

The Manna of thy Bove beſtow, 
Give us thy Fleſh to eat. 


5 Life of the World; or Saul to fed 
Thyſelf deſcend from hight !:. 
Grant us of Thee the Living Bread 
To eat, and never die ! 


* 


A — — — A 
— — - — 
- . . - * 
* — 22 L S =, 1 
—— — — . 4 * 
9 * — * * * 
ig x 


1 $ fv 


| 


* NT of Good, whoſe plenteous Grace” 


——_—_ pO — 


e n after Ma Ar. 


= 
A — HO A TY * 


To Thee our Hearts we raiſe ; 
Thy all-ſuſtaining Pow'r we prove, 
And gladly ſing thy Praiſe. 


EING of Beings, Gop of Love, | 


2 Thane, 


(29) 
2 Thine, wholly hip? we pant to be, 
Our ſacrifice receive; 1 
Made, and preſerv d, and ſav'd by Thee, 8 
To Thee ourſelves we give. ns 


3 Heav'nward our ev'ry wiſh aſpires: by 
For all thy Mercy's Store, Vs 
The ſole Return thy Love requires, ' 
-M that we aſk for more. 


4 For more we aſk, we open then 
Our hearts t embrace thy Will: 
Turn and beget us, Lord, again, 
With all thy Fulneſs fill! 


5 Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Saviour's Love, 
Shed in our hearts abroad; 
So ſhall we ever live and move, 
And be with CHRIS in Gon, 


Another. 


LEST be the Gov, whoſe tender Care 
Prevents his Children's Cry, FUL 


Whoſe pity providently near, — * 

Doth all our Wants ſupply. "#1 2 4 

2 Bleſt be the Gov, whoſe Bounty's Store ge + ' "ep 4 

Theſe chearing Gifts imparts ; ; | 
Who veils in Bread the ſecret Pow'r e 


That feeds and glads our Hearts. 


3 Fountain of Bleſling, Source of Good, 
To thee this Strength we owe, 
Thou art the Virtue of our Flood, 

Life of our Life below. | | 

C 3 4 When 


(30) | 

4 When mal our Souls regain the Skies? 
Thy heav'nly Sweetneſs prove ? 

Where Joys in all their Fulneſs riſe, 
And all our Food is Love. 


Prayer to Cnr1sT before the Sacrament. 
From the German. 


” 

Thou, whom Sinners love, whoſe Care 
Does all our Sickneſs heal, 

Thee we approach with Heart fincere 

Thy Pow'r we Joy to feel. 
To Thee our humbleſt Thanks we pay, 

To Thee our Souls we bow ; 
Of Hell erewhile the helpleſs Prey, 

Heirs of thy Glory — 


2 As Incenſe to thy Throne above 

=. O let our Pray'rs ariſe ! 
O wing with Flames of holy Love 
7 Our living Sacrifice. i + ty 

tir up thy Stren O Loxp ight, 
it Our willing — inſpire; wh 
Pill our whole Souls with heav'nly os 
| Melt with Seraphic Fire. 


3 From thy bleſt Wounds our Life we draw ; 

Thy all-attoning Blood 

Daily we drink with trembling Awe; 
Thy Fleſh our daily Food. 

Come, Lon b, thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
Here make thy Likeneſs ſnine! 

Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart, 
And all our Souls be thine! 


Hv MN 


(31) 
HM x after the Sacrament. 


I 8 ON $ of God, triumphant riſe, 
Shout th* accompliſh'd Sacrifice ! 
Shout Your Sins, in CRIST forgiv'n, 


Sons of God, and Heirs of Heay'n ! 


2 Ye thatround our Altars throng, 
Liſt'ning Angels join the Song: 
"Sing with Us, ye Heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Pardon, Grace, and Glory Ours ! 


3 Love's myfierious:Work | 1s done U 
Greet we now th' accepted Son, 
Heal'd and quick ned by his Blood, 
Join'd to Cur1sT, and one with Gop. 


4 Canis. of all our Hopes the Seal; 
Peace Divine in Cur1sT we feel, 
Pardon to our Souls apply'd : 

Dead for All, for Me he dy'd!_ 


Sin ſhall tyrannize no more, 

Purg'd its Guilt, diſſolv'd its Pow'r ; 
Jzsus makes our Hearts his Throne, 
There he . and reigns none. 


6 Grace our ev ry Thought controuls, 
Heav'n is open'd in our Souls, 2 
Everlaſting Life is won, 

Glory is on Earth begun. 


7 CarisT in Us; in Him we ſee 
Fulneſs of the Deity. 
Beam of the eternal Beam ; 5 
Life Divine we taſte in Him. 


— 


(32) 
8 Him we only taſte below; 
Mightier Joys ordain'd to know 
Him when fully Ours we prove 
Ours the Heav'n of perfect Love ! ' 
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Graririvs for our CONVERSION, 
From the German. 


© _ Des i - Hi i El 


I HEE will I love, my Strength, my Tower, 
Thee will I love, my — my Crown, 
Thee will I love with all my Power, 
Inall my Works, and Thee alone ! ' 
Thee will I love, till the pure Fire 
Fill my whole Soul with chaſte Defire. 


2 Ah! why did I lo late Thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the Sons of Men ! 
Ahl why did Inofooner go s 7. 
To Thee, the only Eaſe in Pain 
Aſham'd I fgh, and "inly mourn 
That I ſo late to Thee did turn; 


In Darkneſs willingly I ſtray d: 
5 I ſought Thee, EA from Thee I rov'd - | N 
For wide my wandring Thoughts were ſpread, 
Thy Creatures mice than Thee I lov'd. . 
And now, if more at length J ſee, 
* thro* thy e comes you Thee, 


4 1 thank Thee, Uacreated 6 Nie g 
That thy bright Beams on me have ſhin'd : 
I thank Thee, who haſt overthrown 
My Foes, and heal'd my wounded Mind: 0 ; 
I thank Thee, whole enliy* ting! Voice Warn! inf 
Bids my free Heart in ＋ hee rejoice... ES! 
We %% OH 12 51 H 
5 Uphold me in the doubtful Race, 4 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray: ; 
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strengthen my Feet with ſtendy Pace 
Still to preſs forward in thy Way, 
My Soul and Fleſh, O Los p of Might, 

Fill, ſatiate with thy heav'nly Light. 


6 Give to my Eyes refreſhing Tears, 
Give to my Heart chaſte, hallow'd Fires, 
Give to my Soul with filial Fears 
The Love that all Heav'ns Hoſt inſpires : 
% That all my Pow'rs with all their Might 
% In thy ſole Glory may unite. ' 


7 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown ! 
Thee will I love, my Lox o, my God! 
| Thee will I love, beneath thy Frown, 
Or Smile, thy Scepter, or thy Rod: 
What tho' my Fleſh and Heart decay ? . 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs Day 


BoLlpN ESS in the GosPE L. 
From the ſame. 


I 8 HALL I, for fear of feeble Man, 
Thy Spirit's Courſe in me reſtrain ? 
Or undiſmay' d, in Deed and Word, 
Be a true Witneſs to my Logp ? 


2 Aw'd by a Mortal's Frown, ſhall I 
Conceal the Word of Gon moſt high? 
How then before Thee ſhall I dare 
To ſtand, or how thy Anger bear ? 


0 3 Shall I, to ſooth th' unholy Throng, 
Soften thy Truths, and ſmooth my Tongue? 
To gain Earth's gilded Toys, or flee . 
The Croſs endur'd, my Gop, by Thee! 


4 What 
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4 What then is He, whoſe Scorn I dread ? 


Whoſe Wrath or Hate makes me afraid ? 
A Man! an Heir of Death, a Slave 
To Sin] a Bubble on the Wave! 


5 Yea let Man rage ! ſince Thou wilt ſpread 
Thy ſhadowing Wing around my Head: 
Since in all Pain thy tender Love 
Will ſtill my ſweet Refreſhment prove. 


6 Saviour of Men ! thy ſearching Eye 
Does all my inmoſt Thoughts deſcry ; 
Doth ought on Earth my Wiſhes raiſe ; 
Or the World's Pleaſures, or its Praiſe ? 


7 The Love of Cxr1sT does me conſtrain 
To ſeek the wand' ring Souls of Men : 
With Cries, Intreaties, Tears, to ſave, 
To ſnatch them from the gaping Grave. 


$ For this let Men revile my Name, 
No Croſs I ſhun, I fear no Shame: 
All hail, Reproach, and welcome Pain! 
Only thy Terrors, Loxp, reſtrain. 


8 My Life, my Blood, I here preſent; 
If or thy Truth they may be ſpent, 
Fulfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, Logp ! 
Thy Will be done f thy Name ador'd ! 


10 Give me thy Strength, O Gop of Pow'r ! 
Then let Winds blow, or Thunders roar, 
Thy faithful Witneſs will I be 


Tis fix'd ! 1 can do all thro' Thee J 


35 


Is A1 A li. 9, &c. 


R M of the Lokb, awake, awake ! 
Thy own immortal ſtrength put on, 
With Terror cloath'd the Nations ſhake, 
And caſt thy Foes, in Fury, down. 
As in the ancient Days appear 
The ſacred Annals ſpeak thy Fame ; 
Be now Omnipotently near, 
Thro' endleſs Ages ſtill the ſame. 


2 Thy tenfold Vengeance knew to quell, 

And humble haughty Rabab's Pride, 
Groan'd her pale Sons thy Stroke to feel, 

The firſt-born Victims groan'd and dy'd ! 
The wounded Dragon rag'd in vain ; 

While bold Thine Utmoſt Plague to brave, 
Madly he dar'd the parted Main, 

And ſunk beneath th' o'erwhelming Wave. 


3 He ſunk ; while //-ae/s choſen Race 
Triumphant urge their wondrous Way, 
Divinely let the Favourites paſs,” 
Th' unwat'ry Deep, and emptied Sea. 
At Diſtance heap'd on either Hand, 
Yielding a ſtrange unbeaten Road, 
In chryſtal Walls the Waters ſtand, 
And own the Arm of 1/-ae/'s GOD! 


4 That Arm whichis not ſhorten'd now, 


Which wants not now the Pow'r to ſave, 


Still preſent with thy People Thou 
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Bear*ſt them thro' Life's diſparted Wave. 
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"Þ Earth 5 He. purſu'd in vain, | 

To Thee the ranſom'd Seed ſhall come ; 
Shouting their heav'nly Sion gain, 0 


And paſs hr Death trium phane. bebe. 


5 The Pain of Life ſhall there be © 'er, 
The Anguiſh and diftrating Care; 
- There ſighing" Grief ſhall weep do more, alas 
; wit 5 3 . Re 
bas panes oy is found, 
1 L. Rate their Heads ſhall riſe, 
With ev Glidneſs crown'd, * 
And ROWE Love,” and loſtin- Praiſe ! 
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